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Morning Light 


Author's Notes: 
D 


The morning light shone through the curtains, sending golden highlights dancing across the walls. Slash however 
was impervious to this beauty, as he was currently passed out on his bed (and snoring like a freight train, 
though he would never admit it). His long curly hair effectively blocked out any sunlight that tried to rouse 
him from his slumber. Another snore seemed to echo through the room as Axl tentatively opened the door 
and peeked inside. A smile spread across his face as he watched his lover sleeping (what he saw in him I'll 


never know). 


Axl carefully opened the door so it wouldn't squeak and tiptoed over to the edge of the bed (he needn't have 
bothered, Slash slept like a bear in hibernation). Gently rubbing the guitarists shoulder, he whispered, "Hey 


babe.. You should get up now." When there wasn't a response besides a loud snuffle and snort, he tried again. ' 
made you breakfast." That seemed to do the trick, as Slash pried one arm out of his cocoon of blankets and 
pulled the red-head down for a sloppy kiss. 


"A‘ight, lim coming." Slash slurred when he pulled back, sending a bleary eyed smile up at his lover. 


Axl was awoken early the next morning when something hard and hot was plunked down on his chest (get your 
mind out of the gutter). Scowling and blinking the sleep out of his eyes, he finally managed to make out a fresh 
cup of coffee sitting on his chest. Seeing his surprised look, Slash spoke up from his spot beside the couch Axl 
had been sleeping on. "Wake the fuck up, | got you coffee." 


Axl rolled his eyes, but sat up and took a sip of the scalding coffee anyway. "Ever the romantic you are." He 


mocked sarcastically, but put up no fight when Slash huffed and curled up next to him. 
"Love you." 


"Love you too." 


